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Little Melissa.
carried Cummins' wife to

TFIEY, a clearing bad been cut
; edge' of the forest and
. foot of a slant spruce,

lowering aenUneMIke to tbe sky. they
lowered her Into the frozen earth.
fjflfptxigly; Williams, the old factor,
.stumbled over tbe word on' a ragged
jiage that had been torn from a Bible.
The. rough men who stood about him
bowed their wild heads upon their
breasts, and sobs broke from them.

At last Williams stopped his reading,
it retched his long arms above his bead

cried chokingly:; ;:;i-v.-

"The great God keep Ifees Cum

As the earth fell there came from the
i 're of the forest the low, sweet music

. c: Jan Tboreau's Violin,. No man In all
tLr world could tare told what he
I !nyed, fcr It was the music of Jan's
r ul, wild and whispering of the winds,
r vtetened by some strange inheritance
t: :it had 'come to tin with the pic--t

re which he carried in his throbbing
: rt ';.v;; O-'- ;

He played until only the tall spruce
r ' John Cummins rtood over the lone

te. TTLen he ttepped the; man
r.rnrsl to tlo, and they went together
; tls tlttla catla where the woman
I 1 lived.

T.' ere wes rcnetfclrg new In the cab-- :
- r.ow- -j) tiny white, breathing thing
cr which an Indian woman watched

boy ftood bcs!cleJohn?Cummlns
:.ir.g down c;on it and trembling.

"Ah. he whimpered, his great eyes
Mvjg. lt et3 the leetle white an- -

it is the little Melissa. replied the

re drcrrcd epen his knees with his
; fr.ee cl-""-

-3 to the new Kfe that was
izle 1L2 placa cf the one that had
t ?cz2 cut. ;' Jan felt Ecrsettlng tug- -

: in a c trcrr? vrsy at his heart, and
, tea. fell c;:n ts Urcca tcce Jcbn

!- -i la t."3 Crrt "rcr v!p cf the

rrcm CJ3 tccr cf their first kneeling
:. -3 tl2 Iitt!. Ufa in tti cat'.a.some-'-- j

rrracr up tctw::a Jen Ttcrcaa
:JJcl:n Cu:rn:ir3 v.LIch It would
c lt:z trl fcr can to Lreak.

TL-t.r'j-
ht wtcn Jan picked up his

: :ia to t::cl:, to Mukee's cabin
. put 1:! two . tands on tbe
! ilcu'crs and said:. 1t .

"Jan, wLo are you and where did
: . u cc3 frcrnr

' ::. . :
Jan stre his arm vaguely to the

, ;" ' ' .

, . i ' ;
"' " - .

'"

.Tn Tiicrcau," te replied simply,
is iry vlolon. TTe come alone

i urh tie trcg snow. We starve
: v c n (! ( y I n 1 1 Enow, lly Tlolon
1 . ; tie wolf cf? t cliiht. - n .'

L"U craiu.'Jan." Didn't you come
;. . :u tl re cr ttere cr therer. r .

Cu::;r '.zi turuc 1 hlowlyf facing first
'
11.2 cister l Hudson' bay. then to
i:uth. ecl lastly to the wesuThere

3 ten:; tiJa mere than curiosity In
? tear? face tLat cane back la stai

. r Iairy to Jaa Thcreau.
Tas try tuichcd tU shoulders, and
; cyc3 CasLcI.' ; -- ;

"It c:3 not lie that Jan Thoreau and
cs tlolon ccce thrccgh the . beeg

. .off," he replied ecftly. fit ees not

"There Is plenty cf room here now,"
taid Cunirs htishlly. "Will you stay
vrith the little Melissa and trie?! .

s

1 "With lis Icctle Mellsser gasped the'
toy. -- I I-- t2y with the leetle white
rrsl fcr Tcr end ererr . . . ' -

Ko man Icarr i core of Jaa than
lad Ccisirna. Lvea to Mukee his his--'
t cry Was equally simple and short (Id-rray- s

t e said that he came from out of
tie north, which meant the Barren
lands, and the Darren lands meant
c. ath, k ICo nan had ever come across
(Lena as Jan had come, and at another
time and under other circumstances
CunraJns and his people would hare
ttlleved him mad. ; ' '

; ',.' - i
, Cut they knew that Jan Thoreau had

ccme like a messecger from the angels,
' that the woman's soul had gone out to
ntet him, and that she had died sweet-
ly on John Cummins' breast while he
played. So the boy. with his thin, sen.
Litire face and his great beautiful
cjf s, became a part of what the, wo
caaa had left behind for them to lore.

in a way, he made up for her losal
The woman had brought something
new and sweet Into their barren Urea,
and be broegbt something new and
sweet the music of his violin, " He
played fcf them In the evening In the
factor's oSce, and at these times they
knew that Cummins' wife was very
near to them and that she. was speak-
ing to them throagh the things which
Jaa Thoreau played. --

.
V .t v

There were hours of triumph for Jan
la the factor's oSlce. but ; it : was the
cadlence la the little cabin that Jan
liked best and.' most of alt be loved
to have the Kttle llellsse" alone. As
tLe days' of early rprlog trapping ap-V- rc

iched cud tt:e wilderness for a hnn--1

tuiics uround'the post was criss--
rritb tL? trails of tbe Cree and

-- f- - r rockers. Cummins

(tredgtbenlnpv the , coiuiaoyi 'friend-sni- ps

aod uarguiulug i lor- - tbe rstcb
tbat would be coming to market about
eicbt later.-- - ' ;"rJ. " V'--

This was a year of Intenw rivalry
for . tbe French - competitors of tbe
couipanyJbad entabllsbt-- d pot JUU

miles to tbe west and rumor spread
that tliey were to give slity u;inds
of flour to the compaoy' forty aiMl
rour feet of clot b to the yard. ThU
raetmt action among William: sod hi
people, and the factor himself, his sou
and all his men plunged InUMbe'wtl-dernem- .

"

'.v:':v
--':

'

The excKtns left desolate lifelesftness
at tLe ivt. .

,
;

- rl
In . the silence-an- jifelensnews Jan

rnureao felt a new and ever IncTPM-D- S

bappineKH. To bim tbe sound of
life wan ti thine vibrant with' iiarub
uew: fUlet tbe deait- putsetesw quiet

'

of llfe!eiwneJt wu beautiful. He
dreanKHl In It and It wan then tbat his
fingers discovered new things In bis,
violin.'. '' "

;:';';;:' , .
'

: He often sent Mabalta. tbe Indhn
woman who. cared for Alellsse. to k
sip with Williams' Chlppewayan wife,
so that he was alone a great deal with
the baby. At these times, when the
door ' was safely barred against the
outside world. It was a different Jan
lljoreau who crouched upon his knees
beside the cot'. Bis face was aflame
with a great absorbing passion which
ait other times he concealed. .', ;

--An; se sweet leetle white angel T
he would cry as she 'tugged and kick
ed. "1 iuf you so I luf yoo an will
stay always anV play xe .vlolon! Ah.
you will be te gr-r-r-e- at bea-utlf- ul

white angel lak herr - : ?X'--'-

lie would laugh and coo like a moth-
er and talk, for at these times Jan
Tboreau's tongue was as voluble as his
violin. His voice grew soft and low.
and his eyes shone with a soft mist as
he told ber those things which John
Cummins . would have given much to
know. ; W"'.

"Some day , you shall, understand
why it happened, sweet' Mellsse, he
whispered. , bringing his eyes so near
that she reached up an inquiring finger
to them. Then you will luf Jan Tho-
reau T : '' fl ' ' ;

'

V. V T.: v.:-;;'- ;

Once, when Mellsse straightened her--

self for an Instant and, half reached'
up her tiny arms to hlm.Nlaughlng and
cooing Into his face, he gave a glad
cry, crushed his face down to hers and
did what be bad not dared to 4do be-

forekissed her. There was something
about, it that frightened the little Me--'

lisse, and she set up a walling that
sent Jan la a panic of dismay for Ma- -

talla. It was a long time before he
ventured to kiss her againl J--' y
. It was during this fortnight of desp-latlo- a

at the post that Jan after a short
absence cne day( discovered the ' big
prcblem for himself, and John Cum- -
C-S-

.i i . . t- - '
.

Upca ter krecs la front, of their
citla he : saw Maballa. Industriously
rolling , the half naked little" Mellsse
about la a soft pile of snow and doing
her work, as she firmly believed." in a
most faithful and thorough manner.
With a Rhriek. Jan threw off his pack
and darted ; toward her. like a wild
thing. - . .. - "

. :'t '

Sacre bteu you keel keel te leetle
Mellsser he cried shrilly, snatching up
the half frozen child. "Mon Dleu. she
ees not papoose: she ees ceevlIlze-K'ee-vlll- zer

and he 'ran swiftly with her
Into the cabin, flinging back a torrent
of Cree anathema at the dumbly' be-

wildered Maballa V ? I r'
... C.; ' .

At last Maballa went Into ah ecstasy
of understanding. Mellsse was not. to
be taken out and rolled in the snow;
so she brought in the snow and rolled
It over Mellsse.'---,'- ;' ''V'"- - ;.' I..

When Jan discovered this his tongue
twisted itself into sounds so terrible,
and his face writhed wso fiercely that
Maballa began . to comprehend that
thereafter no snow at alt either out
doors orin. was to be used In the phys-
ical development of tbe little Mellsse. ;

. This waa the beginning of the prob-
lem, and It 'grew and burst forth In
all Its significance on the day before
Cummins came In from the wilderness.

For a week. Maballa bad been drop-
ping, sly hints of a wonderful thing
which she and the factor's half breed
wife " were making. for the baby." On
the day before CummW fartivai Jan
came In from chopping wood. Mellsse
was smiling and making Queer,-friendl-

y

little signals tov him from the table.'
She was standing upright wedged In
a coffin shaped thing from which only
her. tiny white face peered out at him.
and Jan knew that this was Maballa's
surprise. - Mellsse was in a papoose
slingl :w yr:::::yrsXr"V

"Mellsse, 1 : say you shall, he no pa-

pooser be cried, running to the table.
"Yoo. ees ceetlllze! You shall be1 no
papoose, not. If twen' t'ous'nd ; devil
come ta k Jan Thoreau T ..' ( ..t VV 1

And lie snatched herefrom her prison,
flung Ma bulla's handiwork out Into
the snow and waited Impatiently for
tlie return of John Cuiamlns.

Cuiuuitns returned tbe next day. bot
that hU Work amoug'.tbe wild .trap--per- s

to the south wms linlsbed. but. be-

cause he had gffered a hurt (o falljng
from a slippery . ledge i Wueu .'Jan.
from bis wood chopping In the edgai bt
the forest. aw h ttsam race up t the
little eaWn and u strange Cree' halt
carry -- the wounded "man through' the
door, lie Kped swiftly across tbe opeik
with vision of new misfortune before
bim.1- - y 'f:::;yt-::::- ' :

But the injury was not serious and
Jan lost no time In revealing bis fears
after Maballa bad been seut t the far-tor- 's

'wife. With graphic gesture be
told of what had ba pitened Cummins'
hobbled to the door to hmk itxu the
wallow In the nw ami bobbled hack
to ttie tntle when Jau ran there In 1
excited unltatlou of tlje way In whlh
be bad foiiud the little Aleilsae in Ma
balla's silnz. ! V v ;v 'vyi.' ; . , I

:

"She ees ceevlliser finished Jan bot

HONOLULU STAR-BULLETI- N, .SATURDAY, SEPT. 7, 1912.

ly. She ees not papoose! Ebe
be lak ber!"" Qls great eyes shone,
and Cummins felt a thickening In' his
throat aa be looked into them and saw
what , the boy meant. --Maballa mak
papoose out of Mellsse She grow
know noting lak papoose, talk lak pa
poose" . i ... ':,

ries. the must be Uke her. Jan just
s good and Just as sweet and just as

beautifut baterrupted Cummins gen--

. There waa a quick lntaklng of his
breath, as be hobbled back to bis own
cot leaving Jan at play with the bany.
j That night In the dim, sputtering
glow of an oil lamp John Cummins and
Jan Thoreau solemnly set to work to
thrash but the great problem that bad
suddenly entered Into their existence.
To these two there was no element of
humor In what they were doing, for
Into their, keeping had -- been given a
thing for which God bad not schemed
them. - ; ,

: '

So far as Cummins knew, there was
not a .white woman nearer than Fort
CburchllL 200 miles away. In aU that
region he knew of tuly two full white
men. and they were Williams and him--

self. Tbe baby Mellsse was hopelessly
lost In a world of savagery honest
loyal, big souled savagery but savage-
ry for all hat and the thought of it
brought the shadows offear and fore--,
boding to the two into .whose lives Uie
problem had Just come. ' r:--'; .

i Long Into the night they talked seri-
ously of the matter, while Mellsse
slept: and the longer they- - talked the
greater loomed the "probiep before
them. Cummins , fancied that he aK
ready began to see signs of the trans-
formation in; Mellsse. She 'was pas-

sionately fond of the gaudy things Ma
balla gave ber, which1 was a sign of
savagery; T. She was charmed by con-

finement In the papoose sling, i whkh
was another sign of . it v and she bad
not died in the snow wallows, which

''was still ' another. :'A;v. H'
. So far back ; as he could remember,

Cummins had never come into finger
touch of a white baby-- Jan was as
blissfully Ignorant 7 So J they : deter,
mined upon immediate and .strenuous
action.: - Maballa; would be ceaselessly
watched and checked at every turn.
The Indian children would not be al-

lowed to come near Mellsse. 'i They f,wb
John . Cummins ' and Jan Thoreau

would' make ber like the woman who
slept under the sentinel , sprore.
' --She ees. ceevilb said rJan. with
finality an- - we mus' keep her ceevil-- .

Uer ;y .

; Co mmlhs rounted hack gravely upon
bis r tinker. , The little Mellsse was
four months and elghteeri days old.. 1

"Tothorrow we ;w III make her one bt
those tb lugs with wbeelsV like tbe la
by wagons they have in the jwuth.
be said. - Sbe' must oot go. tnf the pa
pOOSe SttngS." r'.:-;- ' ': :-

-
V, '

t' mAn: i :wjll teaen-,he-V' se miuwk."
whispered Jan,?v bis v eyes ' gkwiug
That ees ceevIHte. .:i::ff tjy

Suddenly an"; eager, light came Into
Cummins' face, and be. went to a call
co covered box standing upon, end in a
corner of : the. room. -;. A:
y,rBere areMhe boo'ksher ; books.
2ittfp9 said aoftly; thevtrembiing
thrill of (nsplratioo to" bis voice. : He
drew the- - books out ne ; by-on- his

.She levsd tljis, Jsn" he said huskily.
fingers trembling and bis breath com
fpg ; quicker "as he - touched tbeiu. a
dozen worn, dusty' tblngs'At tbe last
one of alt' .which' was more ragged
and jfTOrn than the others.' be gazed
for a long time, it was a' little BiWe. P

hHi . wife's Bible- - fiuger worn.- jwti hed
pathetic In Its poverty. The mat gulp
ed. hard,-,;;- . '.'-'-1' :'y-- -

Sbe loved this, Jan.. be' said h'uskl
ly , sbe loved , this worn, old ,lxok
more than a n.vt bin it else, a nil V lit t e

Mellsse .must-- : hVe It also,; MelissV
must lie Christian :

" ";;7 .

v Ah. yes: xe Vetle Mellsse mus' hve
e cre.it Cixl." RJikl Jan".softl.v --

j Cummins, rose b his feet and stood
for a moment looking at the sleeping
tmby. ' .

- -

, "A missionary Is romiug over from
Fort Churchill to talk to our trapjiehi
when thev come In. She shall be hap
tlted." ; '.';'' V

I.Ike a cat Jan was on his feet his
eyes flahine. his Ions, thin fingers
cllnrhed. his lsly quivering with a
terrible exdtenwnt ,

' "No. no! Not fwiptlze by mlsslonerr
lie cri'd. he shall tie oml an love
te rreat fjoil. tt not iwptlze b.v inis
sloner. .No ; o. nr ;;:''

Cuiuiuius tnniHfi nMn him in astoh

Isnuieut. Hefore r btm Jau Thoreau
itooU for a minute like one gone wad.
tus whole tftug cunsuuied in a pas-

sion terrible to look upon. Lithe giant
of muscle and ', fearieiwness that be
was. Cummins involuntarily drew back
a step, and tbe mainspring of instinct
within him prompted bim to. lift a
band as if to ward oS a leaping thing
from bis breast. .

Jan noted tbe backward step, the
guarded uplift of band, and with an
lgiQlzed cry be burled his face In his

t bauds. In another Instant' be " had
turned and. before Cummins' startled
T0ce found words. bad opened the

f door and run out tnto the night The
man saw him darting swiftly toward
the forest and called to him, but there
waa no responses ;

fatotlng . ttseir each instant more
plainly through the tumult of his emo-

tions was what Jab bad come to know
as the picture in his brain., Shadowy
and indistinct at first In pale, elusive
lines of mental fabric, he saw the pic-

ture growing, and In its growth be
saw first the soft sweet outlines of a
woman's face and then great luring

'

eyes, dark i like ' bis own. And : be-

fore these eyes, which gazed upon him
with overwhelming love, alt else faded
away from before Jan Thoreau.

"

The
fire went out of his eyes, bis fingers
relaxed, and after a little while ; be
got up out of the snow, shivering,, and
went back to the .cabin,

r-- i

Cummins asked no questions: Be
looked at Jan trom bis cot and watch-
ed ' the boy silently aj ha undressed
and .went to bed, and In the morning
the - whole : incident passed from bis
mtod. - l' v:-:-- '? JjZ; ) 'J:

'if. CHAPTER 111.;

:r The Caribotr Carnivst , ,

HE education of the ; UttieMeVI Usse' began at once, while the
" post was still deserted. l i be--i

gan, first of alt with Maballa.
She stared dumbly and with shattered
faith at these twoScreatures who told
ber, of wonderful thijgs In the up-brl- ng

of a child things of, which she
had never so much as heard rumor be-

fore.' fler mother Instincts were arous-
ed, but with ; Cree stoicism she made
no betrayal of them.' J -

"

The , leather tanned immoblll of
her face underwent no whit of change
vbeu Cummins solemnly declared that

the little Mellsse waa about to begin
teething. She sat girtmly and watched
them ' to sOence- - when:, between them,
upon a bearskln,stretched on tbe.fioor
they tried vainly' to persuade. Melissa
to use her feet5'
: Weeks passed and Williams 'came In

from the southern forests. 7 Mnkee fol-

lowed bim from the edge of. the Bar-

rens, Old Peir-e- e, . partly. Eskimo,' re-

turned from the Estlc5o people, three-quarte- rs

starved land with Half of, bis
dogs "stolen. Erom & the north, east
west and south the ptrs tfur rangers
trailed back. . Ltf(f was )v. resumed.
There was' a' softness to the, air, a
growing warmth to (the midday. sun,
The days of the big change were.near.
And when they came, John Cummins
and Jan Thoreauof all, the factor's
people, wore patches at their knees."

One afternoon In the beginning of
the mush snow a" long team of rakish
maiemutes," driven1 vhy iaq Athabasca
French-Canadian,-mo- od wildly into the I

clearing' about the post., The entire
.post rushed out to meet the newcomer.
He was Jean de Gravois, the most im--porta- nt

man In the Fpnd 'du Lac coun-

try, for whose good will the compa ny
paid a smalt bonus, r That he bad made
a record catch even the children knew
by the size of the packs on his sledge
and by the swagger in his walk v.

Gravois was usually one of t he last
to appear at the adnuaT gathering of
the wilderness fur gatherers. ' He was
a big man in reputation .as be - was
small in stature. He was one of the
few of his kind '. who had developed
personal vanity along with unerring
cunning in thie ways of the wild.- - Ev -
eryboay naea , uravp-ior-n- e uau
big soul to him Jind was as tearless as
a lynx, and he' liked jevery body, toclad-to- g

himself, ';'; yi-'-l

- 'He explained his eiirly arrival by an-- ,

noundng to alaonchalant manner that
after; he had given his malemutesva,
day's rest he was -- going on to Fort
Churchill to ; bring pack Va 1 wife-'- i Be
hinted with a punctiating crack of his
whip that 'be would ma ke. a "second
visit and a , more 'Interesting one at
Just about1 the; time when fthe trappers
were there in i forest p.---;'-r :.

Jan Thoread listened to him, bunch-
ing his shoulders a llttle'at the other's
manifest air of Importance, '. in turn
the French Canadian tcruttolzed Jan
good natuily. :7; . X.: : '

Every hour after the half breed's ar-

rival quickened the pulse of expectan-
cy at the post Fof six months It bad
been a small and solitary unit of life 1

In the, heart of a Ug desolation. The J
first snow had smothered It. In a lone
liness that was almost the loneliness
of desertion.' : .With that first snow be-

gan the .harvest days of the trappers.
. Now' the change f was ; at band ! It
was like ' the breath of spring to the
awakening wilderness.' The : forest
people were moving. Trap lines were
being"; broken, shacks j abandoned,
sledge dogs pnt tb harness.. On the
day that Jean d Gravois . left for
Hudson ; bay the compa nys supplies
came In ; from y- Fort Churchill seven
toboggans drawn $ by 5 Eskimo dogs,
laden with flour and cloth, fifty pounds
of . beads, ammunition "and a hundred
other things, to be' exchanged for the
furs that r would soon be to London
and Paris. '

, -
": Fearfully . Jan Thoreau ran out to
meet the sledges. .There were seven
Indians ; and one-- white man. Jan
thrust himself close to look at the,
white man. He wore two revolver
bolsters and carried an automatic.
Unquestionably be was not a mission
try, but an agent of tbe company, well

prepared to care for the company'a
treasure. ".;' '; X:k:, :;. X'--

Jan b urried back to the cabin, bis
heart bubbling with a strange Joy. .:

There ees no mlssioner, Mellsse!
be cried triumphantly, dropptog be-

side ber.. his face glowing with the
gladness of bis tidings "Too shall be
good and beautifut lak" her, but yoo
shall not be baptize by mlssloner! He
has not comer, yy'

,
; -- s '

.

A few minutes later Cummins came
in. ' One of his hands' waa torn and
bleeding.,- - y!rU
- Those Eskimo dogs ..aire demonsr
be "growled.' ;

,

--If
f they knew bow to

stand on their legs they'd eat bur bn
kles allve Will you nelp me with
i hist:.

''
; .

' i?
..r;':' "r"::-y- : ; f ' - 5.

Jan was at work In an Instant ban-lagl-ng

the" wounded handl ' ';
- "It ees not deep-.- be said, ant then,
without looking np. be added, "The
mlssloner did not come. " ; :

--No said Cummins shortly.
has the mall. He Is with that

ne did not notice the sudden trem-
ble of Jan's, fingers, nor ; did be see
the startled look that - shot into the
boy's down turned eyes. Jan finished
his bandaging j without betraying his
emotion and went back with Cummins
to the companjrs store..----- y-'--

next morning two Chippe ways ns
trailed to with a team of mongrel curs
from the south. Thereafter Cummroa
found but little time to. devote to M

llsse. . The snow was softening rapid
ly. and the dally increasing warmth of
the sun hastened the movement of thevtrappers. Mukee's ' people frota the
western t Barjen "binds arrived; first,
bringing with 'them great ; loads of
musk , ox ' and 'cariboo skins : and an
army of big footed, long legged Mac-
kenzie bounds that pulled like horses
and walled.llke whipped puppies when
the. huskies and Eskimo dogs set upon
them.'.; V'V'-- . ;.,rv:,

From "east" and ''west and south aU
trails now led to the post By the end
of the third day after the arrival of
the company's ' supplies a babel ; of
fighting, ; yelling, ceaselessly ; moving
discord bad driven forth the peace and
quiet, to which ; Cummins wife had
died. The 'fighting and discord were
among the dogs, and the yelling was a
necessary human accompaniment Half
a - hundred .packs, almost as wild and
as savage as the wolves" from whom
half of them jwssessed a strong Inberi-t'tne- e

of blood, were thrown suddenly
Into warring confusion. ! v V .

There was no cessation in the battle
of the faMgs;- - Half 'a dozen ;battleji
were foughtttothe "death each day
and blgbt i,Those jthr died were chief
ly .the south bred curs mixtures of
mastitf, Gre:it IiJine and sheep dogs-iiid'- the

fatallyiitow!.Markeuziie hounds'
i YcQ te.voiid ; a 11 this - dUrord ; an d
bloody strife there was a great throb
bing huinan " haplnesH a x beating of
honest v benrts ; filled to bvertlowlna
with Yrhe Joys :of;tbr.nmutept;aweld
tog; of ,new friendships, a. renewal ot
old ones." "a closer union of the broth-
erhood, that holds to:et tier' al: things
u uder j the void gray of the ' nort bern
skies'; There were bo btrkerings amona
the hunters.' --'

. ', ;

. ; Tliese were days of unprecedented
pros()ertty ; a nd t ri urn p tiy for tbe ba by.
as they were for the company ,;Tb
cabiu was half r filled with strange
things, for, all went J to look upon tbe
little Melisxe 'and , gave' something to
her. There ' were jwlar ' j'bea rs teeth,
brought down by the little black men
who In turn had got them from, the
coast people; strange gods carved from
"wood, bits of; fur. bushy foxtails, lyux
paws, dried fruits, candy bought at
fabulous prices in the store ati4 musk

always and Incessantly musk from
Mukee's people of the West Barrens..

Jan bad not played upon his violin
since the coming of Jean.de Gravois.
but one evening; be tuneq his strings
aou saiu 10 aieussez, ..y.-'-- - j ;r; i
'Tbey . have been:goodtb yott . toy
Mellsse.. . l will give them te museuk
of te violon.. :Myp;XXyi

It was thb big nighj at the pW the
night .that Is known from Athabasca to
Hudson .bay as the night of the cari-
bou, roast At week bad passed, and
there were no more furs to be disposed
qf. Jn the company's ledger each man
ha.d received his credit, and In the coo.'
panya store the furs were piled high
and safe. : Three caribou had been kill-
ed, by Per-e- e and his hunters, and on
this nlghf yrben Jan took down i his

Violin from its peg on the wait a huge
fire blazed In the open, and on spits six
Inches in diameter the cariboo . were

. roasting. yjiy yyyyyy yy
Tbe air was filled with the sound and

odor of the carnlvaC ' Above the fight
ing and snarling of dogs .the forest
people Jlfted their voices In .wild cto-bratlo-n.

forgetting In this one holiday
of the year the silence that they would
carry , back 3 into the solitudes with
them.; 'Shrill voices rose to meaning-
less cries above the roaring of the fire.

'Caribou whips snapped fiercely. Chip-
pewayans, Crees. Eskimos and breeds
crowded in the red glare.' The factors
men shouted and sang like mad, for
this .was the company's annual "good
time" the show that would lure many
of these same men back again at the
end of another trapping season, V

.
:

t; Huge boxes of white - bread. .' were
placed near to the fire. A -- tub of real
butter, brought 5.000 miles from across
the sea for the occasion.' was set on ft
gun case thrown where the heat played
upon it in yellow glory. In a giant cop-
per kettle, over a smaller fire, bubbled
and steamed naif a barrel of coffee.
' The richness of tbe odors that drift--'
ed to tbe .air set the dogs gsthering
upon their hanncbes beyond the Wait-
ing circle of masters, their lips drip
ping, their fangs snapping. to an eager-
ness that was not for the flesh of bat-
tle. ' And above it all there gleamed
down a billion stars from out of tM
skies and the aurora flung Its banners
through the pale, night

Seated upon the edge of one of the

bread ooxev Jan began to play. It
was not the low, sweet music of Cun
jnlns and the little Mellsse that he play
ed now. but a wild, walling song that
he had found Jn , the sutumn , winds.
It burst above the crackling fire and
the tumult of man and dog in a weird
and savage - beauty that hushed all
sound, and life about him became tike
file struck ' suddenly dead. --

. After a
while bis violin sang a lower song, and
sweeter; and still softer it became, and
more sweet until be was playing that
which he loved most of all the music
that had filled the little cabin when
Cummins' wife died. ;

;Aa be continued to play there came
an interruption to the silence a low re-

frain that was almost like that of the
moaning wind. It grew teyond the
tense, circle of men, until a song of in-jQn- lte

sadness rose from the throats of
a hundred dogs to respohse to Jan
Thoreau'a vlolto. t

Cummins - saw the surrounding , cor-do-o

become thinner as man crushed
closer to man, and he saw strained
faces turned fro in tbe player to where
the dogs sat full throated upon their
haunches, with their ? heads pointed
straight to the stars in the.sky.: ;

- For the love of heaven, play
.
no

more of tbatf be cried In the boys
ear "Play something. fast."
t Jan lifted; his head as' If from a
dream. In an instant he perceived the
strange, effect of his music, and his
bow raced across the strings of his
violin to a rhythm swift and buoyant
bis voice rising shrill and clear in
words familiar to them all: ; ty

V h, se cartboooo-oo- . se caxtboo-bo-o- o,

; y II roas oa hixh. , v
,v oftdrr se sky. ".- v . '
f';.Ze beeg white cariboo-oo-oo- ! t - :

. "Oh, se cartboo-oo-o- o, se earlhoo-oo-o- o,

- Be brown aa ula an sweetl (

v Ze cartboo-oo-o- o be vet polite ,

i: , XI roa on' high." K:v X
' ? " ' Jaa. under se aky,

x'r. lie ready now to come an eatr
With yells that rose above the test

words of tbe song Mukee and bis Crees
tugged at their poles, and tie roasted
caribou fell upon the snow. Jan drew
back and, with bis violin hnggd un-

der one arm. watched the wild revelers
as, with bared knives flashing to th 9

CreEgbt .they crowded to the feast
Williams, the factor. Joined tin. ,

"Looks like a fight doesn't It Jan?
Once I saw a fight at a caribou rcast"
- --So did , I, Said Jan. who had cot

r
taken his eyes from the Jostling crowd.

--r3'It was far to the west and north."
continued Williams, bejond tta Great
Have country ; :

"Far beyond," said Jan, lifting tla
eyes quietly. lt w?i vet near to tj
Great Bear. For who you Cght at ta
Great BearT;'; ' y ; .

'

. ' Tbe. factor was silent and the anc-
les of his arcs 'grew ilka steel. ai hs
saw the madness In Jan's face. ; Sud-

denly be reached out and gripped tbt
boy's wrists. Jan cada, no ercrttp

'

evade the clatcb. - '
; '

SFor who you fight? be cried aula.
fForwhoyon fight at te Great E2ar?'!

"We tried to kill a nan. but ha get
away," said Williams, speaking so lor
that only Jan beard. "He was" Tfcs
factor Btopped. '

. y, ' -
. .

- Ze mlsslonerr panted Jan..' .. '
"V The wild light went out of his eyes
as be stared op at Williams, and tta
softer glow I which 'came Into them
loosened at once, the factor's grip on
the boy's wrists. ; v' " '

.

. Yes, the mlssloner." - - - "

Jan drew back. : He evaded meeting
theeyes of Cummins as be made hli
way. among the men. There was a
new burst of, song aa Mukee asd tia
Crees pulled down a second caribco,
but the boy paid no attention to tha
fresh excitement He thrust hl3 knifa
Into Its sheath and ran ran swiftly
through the packs of dogs fighting, and
marling over the scraps that had been
thrown to them past. Maballa who
was watching the s savage banquet
around the big. fire, and into the little
cabin to Mellsse.-- ' v.. ;' ' ; '

Here he flung himself upon bis knees,
and for the first, time he canght the
baby In' his arms, 'holding her close to
him and rocking her to and .fro as ha
cried out sobbjngly the wordj which
she did not understand.. , - '-

-.

t "An when I fin beem an ail been
I will come back to you, my angel
Mellsse he - whispered. "And then
yon will luf Jan Thoreaa for letting
out the blood of a mlsslonerr .

r '

He put ber back Into the little bed,
kissed , ber again and: turned to' the
door. . VN"''-'-

,

' y--v : - J :;

- For a few moments Jan stood with
nls back to Mellsse and bis eyes upon
the carnival about a great fire. Aa he
looked ; the third caribou waa pulled
down from Its spit and the multitude
of dog rushed In upon the abandoned
carcasses of the other two.. '
'

He caught' his breath quickly as a
loud shout and the walling yelp of a
hurt dog rose for an Instant above all
other sounds. Only one thing waa
wanting to complete another: picture
in his brain a scene which had burned
Itself Into bis life forever and which
he strove to fight back as be . stood
staring from the doorway. He half
expected it to come the shrill scream
of a boyish voice, an tostant's sullen
quiet then the Jo w throated thunder bt
Impending vengeance and the fight :

With marvelous quickness. his exctt
ed mind reconstructed the scene be-

fore bim into the scene that had been.
He heard the scream again, which bad
been bis voice, saw as if. to, a dream
the frenzied rush of men and the flash
of knives, and then from where be lay,
trampled And bleeding to' the snow, the
long, lean team of .swift huskies that
had carried to mad flight the one
whose tle those knives sought ; ;.

Williams had been tberet he had
seen the fight bis knife bad flashed
with the others In its demand for Ufa.
And yet be Jan Thoreao bad not
been recognized by the factor out there
beside the cariboo roast! : v

1 : i
- Be hurried toward the fire, , Half

I-

-

CcugSi ye
Hard doushsarefcid enci-tt- a

be sure. ' But it's cflcn the lit--

4
tie,, hacking, tickling pcrcbtcnt
couJi thit means .the ccct, "

; espechlly when there b a his-
tory of weekluro In the fcnlly.
Vhatshouldbcdor.e? A!:ycur

doctor. He knows. Aziz h!n
- about the formula ca the Lhd
cf every bottle of Ayer's Cherry
Pectoral Ask hha if thb r.:d-iei- ne

has his full approval fcr
throat and lunj trcuhlcs. Then
do as he says.
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Cltmmtr, Percy f.'.:r:r, V:r.-:.- i.
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The .Tcric" lenyfls grcur.i v;lt!i a
'de?p, Inner curve, jwt!c!i r;mlt3 cf

the lens, being placed cu:h c':::r to
the eye, allowing a wlirr tzzz's cf
vision with no perce; til! 3 c i z : 3 c r
annoying 'reflections.. It 2 "Tcr!:"

(

lens i fpr particular pecplj nto r:ir.t
the best and are satisfied Tlth x:th
lng less. ; It : ccsts a Uttla c:retut '

It jia: wortalt We: fit tba Tcrlc" ;

In eyegiass or spectacle. .
' - r ; - - r. ';::--.- , -- ;;.- y
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oa all kiacj of fr.ar.eiil tr:: - "t

P Snrreitionj vita fcr t!:Iifyi2Xj-c- r

iyiteaitiriajr cSsa 7 ; AST
bntiaexj oouSdtntiil. y

urruw tu n stopifd. - rroi
aut .ir tin' forft.'oiijlt ' Cummin
cabiu there trailed aluwjy a team, of
dogs. In the shadows of the sprtM-e- .

hidden frouv the revelers, the team
halted. Jan heard the low voices of
men. and a figure detached Itself Iron-th- e

gloom, walking slowly a nd Ini, tb
manner of one near to exhaustion Ii
the direction of th mrnlval.- -, , .

t '
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